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SLOPER’S HOT CROSS BUNS. 
“Commencing early on a Good Friday, Poor Papa generally manages to consume a Jair number of Hot-Crossers by the end of the holidays, but this year 
it seems that, with the aid of Billy, Evelina and Alec, they managed to pretty well wolf up an entire shop, in the Strand, on Easter Monday. They say they kept 
entirely to penny ones. Billy did twenty-three with ease, Pa managed to scramble through seventeen, Alexandry caved in at thirteen, while Evelina Sairly 
choked half-way through her ninth. Ginger-beer was the beverage used. Bob has promised to call in and pay the bill one day soon. Happy Bob !”—Toorsit. 


FITZSPOFFINS’ DAY OUT, A WICKED LORD. 


S1mon, Lord Lovat, whose portrait was drawn by Willian 
Le pigieoy was one of the last chieftains who preserved the 
rude manners and barbarous authority of the early feudal 
ages. He lived in “a mean house, which had roperly only 
four rooms on a floor, and those nut large. Here, however, 
he kept a sort of court and several public tables. and a 
numerous body of retainers always attending. His own 
constant residence, and the place where he received his 
company, even at dinner, was the very same room where he 
ay pe and his lady's sole apartment was her bedroom : 
and the only provision for the lodging of the servants and 
retainers was a quantity of straw, which they spread every 
night on the floors of the lower rooms, where the inferior 
part of the family, consisting of a very great number of per- 
sons, took up their abode.” 

A more lawless ruttian than this man, when beginning his 
career in life, could hardly be imagined. Desiring to become 
chief of the clan of Fraser, he laid a scheme to obtain by 
force the Seer gre of a young lady, the heiress of Lovat. 
who was about to be married toa aon of Lord Salton. He 
came with his ruftianly followers and seized the young lord, 
erected a gibbet, and threatened his and his father’s instant 
1. "Twas Bank Holiday, and the Hon. Fitzspoffins 2. With this idea he eeeks "Appy ‘Ampstead. Arriv- 3. A muffled shriek and Fitzspoffins finds himself death unless they relinquished all claim to her. The SOUS 


determines to beard 'Arry and ‘Arriet in their dens ing there, he absont-mindedly comes toa full stopand in the arms of muscular ‘Arriet, who etarts busi- lady escaped, bat the desperate villain then, with drawn sword, 

in other words, seek amusement in those places muses thusly : “ The masses are undoubtedly aquiet.un- _ness by helping herself to his hair.and 'Arry, who just forced a priest to marry him to her mother. Indicted for 

from whence the lower classes derive their pleasures, assuming lot-—blithering Moses! whereamI going?” — theu came up-—but we will here draw the curtain, + his outrageous proceeding, he fled to F rance, but was there, 
‘ ‘ 
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ee ee eee eee eee 
at the desire of the English ambassador, thrown into the Bastile, 
Obtaining his liberty, by taking priest's orders, he, for awhile, 
stopped at the Jesuit College at St. Omer. 

In the first rebellion, 1715, he was, for his bravery, created Lord 
Lovat by George I. ; but in 1747 he was tried as a traitor, and Lord 
Belhaven said that “he deserved, it possible, to be hanged five 
several times in five different places upon five different accounts at 
least, as having been notoriously a traitor to the Court of St. 
James’, a traitor to the Court of Versailles, and a traitor to his own 
country of Scotland.” He was, however, only seutenced to have 
his head cut off once. 

He was in his eightieth year, and very large and unwieldy in his 

rson; and as he was going up the steps of the scaffold, assisted 

ov two warders, he looked round upon the great crowd and said, 
“God save us! Why should there be such a bustle about taking 
off an old grey head that cannot get up three steps without three 
bodies to support it?” At five o'clock that morning he arose and 
took some wine and water, then sent his wig to the barber's “to 
be combed out genteelly.” Onthe scaffold he gave the executioner 
ten guineas, and, feeling the edge of the axe, said he thought “it 
would do.” To Mr. James Fraser he said, “ My dear James, | am 
going to Heaven, but you must continue to crawl a little longer in 
this evil world.” He gave the signal for his death by dropping his 
handkerelnef, and his head fell at one blow. His intellectual 
each seem to have been very great, and he had a fine sense of 
iumour, and was a clever actor to the last moment of his ill-spent 


u 
life. 
. s . s > s 


“ After all, O Billiam,” the Babelet bleated, “a lord is but a lord, 
one, as | have before observed, far better 1s the soil of honest toil 
than——” 

But here Billiam threw a brick. 

(Next week, “ Huffey.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 

2s Voreepondens wishing their MSS, or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped enrelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do uot inclose loose stamps. 


THE Olive Branch told the author of his being that he reminded 
him of Homer, whereupon Bladder pater bestowed a threepenny 
bit upon his heir and hope, and then asked him in what respect he 
resembled the Hind merchant. “1! read in a book that Homer 
sometimes nods,” replied the Olive Branch, “and Mr. Snarler says 
you do all your buying on the nod.” — Then Bladder pater wanted 
that threepenny bit back, but the Olive Branch said his duty to 
his creditors would not admit of its retura. 


s 
“A SOVEREIGN Remedy for all Ills—Twenty Shilling Boxes 
of——" But, no! the remittance for this advt. was not inclosed, 
and we decline to take the pills sent—even at a gift! 


. 
WHEN SLOPER walks the flow'ry mead, 
His step so full of grace is; 
He ateope to pick the modest weed, 
And then he busts his braces. 


And then beneath the shading tree, 
With smile so sweet and tender, 
As busy as the buzzing bee, 
He mends that old suspender. 
—Oserr, with lemon and sugar. 


s 
THE living soul inhabits the living hody ; very well, then. And 
a woman's bonnet goes on the top of her head; very well, then, 
And the head is the highest extremity of a woman's body ; very 
well, then. Then, how can you expect a woman to have a soul 
above a bonnet? Very well, then: 
ss 


s 
“ Most astonishing! if they haven't actually found the remains 
of Thomas-a-Beckett at Canterbury.” “Bless me! 1 didn’t know 
they were lost.” ee 


s 
Overheard at the Albert Hall a week or two ago. 

Fireman. You can't smoke here, sir. 

Sir Charles Coldstream. What do you mean, my good man? 
Can't! lam smoking. 
[ Fireman is so overcome with the logic that he proceeds tu cpen 
the window and G ges the smoke to evaporate, while the 
“ ” fini. ;, 7 ; . 

Lavra (Kingston).—Of ceurse, there was some mistake. You one ane ees =4 bh ig ia sane 
should write and explain the matter, and the money will, without 
doubt, be refunded, —-ARGUS.— Thanks for outting. It isa funny 
incident, but hardly the sort of thing we can notice in these 
columns.—H. F.— Thanks, but we have no space to spare.— 
IMPATIENT.— You must await your turn.— aA. R. J.—Certainly 
~ must, Each week is complete in itself——EFFIE JAMES.— 
‘ou must not say anything of the kind, ar you will be indicted for 
Libel. ARTHUR FRENCH ( ere) Weletegs you for letter, which 
is funny. Would that your sketches were.——FRANCES.—Surely 
you do not wish to land the Ancient Ruin in the Divorce Court, 
do you?——F. H.— Write as often as you please, dear boy, the 
Eminent will always be pleased to hear oon you; bur, please don't 
express your friendship any more in verse-——LAURENCE.—Sorry 


* 
“STICH in time shavesh nine! Whash the good? ‘Shnev'r too 
late to mend !” * (Has another. 


“Ow dyer like this port?" Shoddilot asked his guests. And 
one of them, who felt the qualms of conscience at work in his 
inside, ventured the remark that it was rather new. “Noo?” ex- 
claimed Shoddilot ; “ you don't serpose I'd let the bloomin’ grocer 
put me orf with hold /” ** 


Passenger on ‘bus (referring to deg-cart and tandem). Look 
there, coachman, that’s a nice turnout, isn't it? 
Driver. lt precious soon will be if he don’t take care where he's 


we cannot assist you.—A. BALDOCK.— Your case shall have the a-goin’, es 
attention of the gudges.——F. LEARY (New South Wales).—ZJ¢ is . ’ . ” : 
hard, of course; but it cannot be helped. Glad to hear the boys FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. “ HE was rather mean, wasn't he?” “I should think so! Why, 


wh n he was married, he made his wife take off her wedding dress 

directly he got back from church,and pawned it to buy asecond-hand 

tombstone—because she inight die suddenly from the cold bride 

cake sticking into lungs. He said this, too, and it’s as true as——” 
Sd 


appreciate ALLY so much,——S, FLETCHER.— Your sketches have —The “ ” 

mon destroyed, as no stamps were inclosed for their return, ALLY csi deca nad nal namin 
would be bankrupt ina month if he paid postage onall sketches 
and MS. sent to him, para 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


“LITTLE one, little one, where have you been?” 

“ Been up to London to look at the Queen.” 

“ Little one, little one, come back again ; 

On no account, darling, miss the last train!” 
* 


Forwarded to any Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d. 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


* 

TOOTSIE is comimg out in the new thing at the Frivolity. Ain't 
it wonderful how science goes on nowndays! Her dancins master 
can’t come to give her the touch in that new breakdown, so he 
makes her do the ste;s on a kitchen tale with a phonograph 
underneath. A fine, ret! idea he gets then of what sort of time 
she's keeping. Wonderfu, isn't it? Rut a pretty sight, too! 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centtmes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


s 
“Look ‘ere, Jack (hic), ‘adn't we bett'r gome?” “Oright!” 
“Sh'll we doa four wheeler?” “What! on’y one ‘oss, Letsh ‘ave 
a one wheeler (hic) and fuur “oxees! uy (Left sitting. 


a. 


. 
Editor (severely). You will ' ave to account for those books that 


: tes you took to review, Mr, Prig ins. —- . 
“Why, Ted, old chappie, you look Priggins (who has disposed of them for his immediate wants). 
£1 5 1 4 O quite summery! | And. Jove! you've Cabby knows his fare—Saveloy and | [‘m air id 1 cannot accuunt for then—l—l—1 don't know where 
e ° gut no braces on.” “Don't want ‘em a peuny roll for dinner, Can't afford | they are. 


Sallie onal crete ie toe Editor (unbending alittle). Humph! Then, you must bes very, 


very bad acevuntant, Mr. Prig in. 
Priggins Y-e-s; but 1 am an excellent book-keeprr. 
-* 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the 
Correct Answer to the following Riddle :— 


WHY IS SLOPER’S HEAD LIKE AN EASTER EGG? 


As this is a matter for grave deliberation, address— 
THE HARD BOILED ‘UN, 
“THE SLOPERIES,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,* The List will close TUESDAY, MARCH 31SsT, 1891. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


Ss 
“Yes,” said ALLY, proudly. as he gazed into the calm depths of 
the last “ Unsweetened.” “ Yes, I can truly say | ama inan of one 
mind.” “You are, you are!” and the ever faithful Mac smiled 
aily. “You are a man of one mind—you've always a mind to 
ooze if anyone will stand it.” And there was a stillness so soft 
and exquisite that you could have heard a ton of coals fall from 
the top of the Monument. ** 


s 
“MANNERS maketh man,” but the playmaker, as he left tho 
stage door, with his script under his arm, soliloquized that they 
hadn't used much of the article in making man-agers, 
= 


* WINTER tomatoes seem to be inexhaustible at the restaurants. 
I wonder where they come from?” “ From abroad, of course, like 
most of our inexhaustible supplies ! 2 

ad 
The * Sloper Arms.” Enter Me Gooseley. 

Hon, Billy. Hallo, McGooseley ! ALLY has just becn giving us 
“Auld Lang Syne.” You've missed a treat. 

Me Gooseley, Mished a treat) Never mind; I'll have it now— 
Two o' Scotch, cold, pleash. +8 


“Ocn! is that yourself, O’Flannigan, my bhoy? So you're off 
; o the chontinent again!” “Shureand lam; for I’m wanting to 
SCENE—At a mutual friend's house. het my house to be able to live in it!” 
Passenger on L., B. and 8, C. Railway line. 1 must say that I LP. 
think some of vour fares are exorbitant. 

DirectorL., Boand 8S. C. Railway Co, (washing his hands with 
invisible soap). My dear sir, now what particular fare do you 
allude to? 

Passenger. Why, take the fare to the station where I live, for 
instance ; ten miles only, and yet you charge a shilling for it! 


= 
WHEN Betsy Jane is on the ice— 
The very best of skaters ; 
J really think uncommon nice— 
Ah! those new Sunday gaiters. 


DIVISION OF LABOUR. But oh! her heart is cold as ice, 
Her ways refrigerators, 


Director, Ah, but you must not go by distance, my dear sir; re- Joe. Which will you row, Bob, bow or stroke ? on che cives horseltain't ii 
member, we give you @ three-quarters of an hour's ride for your Bob. Eh, bow or stroke? Oh, I'm going to row Miss Muffles myself. The airs she gives herself ain't nice— 
money ! <a Eek! better remain on the bank, ready to run for assistance in case we By no means small pertaters. 

* should upset. 


e 

“ Mary JANE, let me tell you, once for all, it's not your sunday 
out. I'm going ont myself.” Then Mary Jane stoppeth at home, 
and the nimble constable cometh down the airey ; and the buttons 
fly from his coat owing to the cold pie stuffing behind them ; and 
he swalloweth enough light dinner ale to wash the paint off the 
front door of the county gaol. And then he claspeth ev'd Jane 
to his manly heart, and whispering in her pearly, sayeth, “I wish, 
when you do pack up the cracklin’ with the roast pork, and stick 
it in my coat tail, that you would brenk that there eracklin’ up 
first, as it ain't quite so nice to siton sudden likeas velvet cushions. 
Kiss me again, my sweet little peppermint drop.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


WHILE shares go up and shares go down, 
Brokers live in clover ; 
The foolish public get done brown, 
Pay their money over. 
s* 
* 

“ Don’t you think that so much gin has a lowering effect on the 
Friend of Man?” the Hon. Billy asked the Dook. And the scion 
of an ancient but oofless stock replied, “I don't know about its 
effect on the Fossil, but the Fossil has a very lowering effect on 
the lotion.” ee 

= 


“ JoHN, dear,” said a twelve months’ married wife, in a senti- 
mental mood, “is your home the dearest place to you in the whole 
world?” “Humph!” grunted the husband, casting his eyes 
towards a heap of bills he has just been adding up. “Y-c-s; 1 
think it is.” *.* 


The next picture to be given to one of the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S Ha.F-Honl- 
DAY,” is an oil painting by FRED ROE, measuring 44 in, x 34 in., ina handsome 
gold frame, and representing 

” 

“A SCENE DURING THE GORDON RIOTS. 

Make ONF. APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Enrelope with this announce: 
ment inclosed, toyether with your Name and A ldress, any time beore March 3ist. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 


OH, he was polite! There was no doubt about that. So thought- 
ful, too! Why, he absolutely got killed because, when he was 
helping up Lucenda Jane when she fell down the tramcar ladder, 
he covered his eyes with one hand, as he laid hold of her with the 


other. The consequence was that he suffered from fracture of the « “OMY ow ’ “THE SLOVERLES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
skull, caused by her boot-heel tapping on hiscranium. Almost felo Curls shroagh tes twieed toca” cannot find Sealine mckes selaeaal than 4° This Picture ts on View every day between 10 a.m, and 6 p.m., except Satur- 
de sc, brought on by excessive politeness, wasn't it? —Clare. | that to say!” days, when the hours are 10 a.m, and 1 p.m, 
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TOOTSIE AND THE VOLUNTEERS. 


_—~s 


ACCORDING to Haydyn's Dictionary of Dates, the Volunteer forces 
were first formed in England, in consequence of the threatened 
invasion. of  revolu- 
tionary France in 1798, 
when, besides a larze 
standing army and 
85,000 men voted for 
the sea, 40,000 Germans 
were subsidised, and 
a militia of True Born 
Britons raised to the 
number of 100,000, and 
the “citizens,” in ad- 
dition, armed as volun- 
teers with swords and 
guns and other 
weapons capable of 

oing off and on any- 
10w on the smallest 
provocation. No 
wonder the Mounseers 
tried back and thought 
just a little bit better 
of it. Rute Brit- 
annia! (The Master 

Printer writes to say 
he regrets that there 
ds no room here for 
music.) 

But let me tell you, 
my friend. Quarter- 
master-Sergeant 
George Aldridye, 7th 
V.B. BK R.R.. has some- 
thing of an earlier date 
to ~ of the King's 
Royal Rifles. Volun- 
i teer archers were first 
formed inthe reign of Edward III. There were Clerkenwell, 
Shoreditch, Islington, Hoxton, Shacklewell, ete., Archers, so just 
imagine what a lot of good arrows must have gone wrong whilst the 
bovs were learning! 

In May, 1797, Mr. Aldridge tells me, the Clerkenwell Voiunteers 
wore red coats with gold lace, leather breeches, and boots and bear- 
skin helmets plumed with white feathers. They must have caused 
a mighty flutter among the hearts of the shemale contingent round 
those parts. They practised in Tub Field, facing the “ Belvidere” 
public-house, at which, [ have no doubt, many of the brave fellows 
were on how-d'ye-do, dear? terms with the ringletted loveliness 
behind the har. 

In July, 1800, in consequence of the “nses in Cold Bath Fields 
Prison, which were ex- —_ 
posed by Sir Francis Bur- ~ 
dett, the mob arose, and 
cried “Down with the 
Bastile,”’ but werequickly 
quelled when the bold 
Clerkenwell Volunteers 
put in an appearance ; 
and history records the 
spilling of little blood. 

Once it was thought 
to be a very clever thing 
to laugh at Volunteers, 
to call out to them 
when on march that 
they had dropped some- 
thing behind, and to 
make inquiries ot them 
as to the identity of the 
author of a fatal canine 
accident; but that time 
is gone, and I've half a 
mind to be a Vo unteer 
myself, or a Vivandiére 
like, say, the Mademoi- 
selle Minette in “Tom 
Burke of Ours.” only she 
was shot—don't you re- 
member how, when she 
discovers Tom “loves 
another”? “One glance 
she gave me, fleeting as 
the lightning’s flash, but Billy practising. 
how full of storied sor- 
row! The next moment she was in the middle of the bridge. She 
waved her cap wildly above her head, and beckoned tothe column 
to come on, A cheer answered her. The mass rushed forward, the 
fire again pealed forth, a shriek pierced the din of the battle, and 
the leading files halt. Four Grenadiers fall back to the rear carry- 
ing a body between them—the corpse of Minette!" Well, no, op 
consideration | would rather not—! expect shooting hurts. 

_| fear that my regrettable family, having recently joined the 
Volunteer forces, may not tend to add lustre to the cause. Poor 
Pa, for instance,as one of the London Scottish, can scarcely be 
called ornamental,and the Scotch uniform, as you may possibly 
have observed, being devoid of coat tail pockets and other details, 


Five wiuutes for refreshment. 


affords little or no facilities for the porterage of quart botties of | 


“ Unsweetened.” 

That unhappy fatling, the dishonourable Billy, is alsoa Volun- 
teer, and is learning to shoot. We are at present anxiously await- 
ing the time 
when we shall 
know how 
many hundred 
feet on either 
side of the 
bu I's - eye he 
aims at will be 
a safe place tu 
stand and look 
on. The Dook 
Snook (that 
tottering tow- 
er of Upper 
topperdom to 
whom [ have 
on several pre- 
vious occa- 
sions alluded) 
has joined the 
Artillery, and 
has kindly 
given Nellie 
and me a pri- 
vate rehearsal 
of cannon 
loading. Ex- 
cept that he 
forgot to put 
in the cannon 
ball 
perhaps, was 
lucky), he 


The bold Artilleryman, 


seemed to knowa good deal about it, andthe cannon went off with | 


a big, big bang. The Volunteer maneuvering this year will be 
Memorable for many ‘reasons, but I trust that those members of 
my miserable belongings who have joined in the mimic strife 
tiiv only kill themselves, 


(which, | 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lundon, B.C. 


"Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 28th, 1891. 


AOC OGS ee ee ee ee ee 


Age..............Occupation, if any 


How many times applied... cccocccsccsssvscssssvsomeoee : 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nert, 
March 3\st. The List for March 2\st will be published in the 
“ HatF-HOLiDay” for April 4th. 


242nd WEEK. 
LIST FOR MARCH 14th. 


“ Sloper” Watches have been giren to the following :— 


FREDERICK GIBSON, Warehouseman, 15 Senrab Street, Stepney. Age, 34 
years, Subscriber—since its start. LONDON. 
EMMA PUTLAND, 45 Bulfern Street, Battersea Park Road. Age, 14 years. 

Subseriber—6 vears. LONDON, 

. E. E. DENT, 49 Devonshire Road, Holloway. Age, 22 years. Subscriber— 
6 years, LONDON. 

GEORGE TOOTH, Police Constable, 3 Kentish Road, Abbey Road. Aye, 
31 years, Subscriber—5 years, 10 months, 2 weeks. BELVEDERE. 

. WILLIAM HARLOON, Hairdresser, 49 Bondgate. Age, 31 vears. Sub- 
BISHOP AUCKLAND. 
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Age. 23 vears. Subscriber—since January, 1886, DAVENTRY. 

. FREDERICK BRANCH, Gardener, Kuighton's Dunsfold. Age. 23 years 
Subscriber— 6 years, 28 weeks. GODALMING. 
GEORGE HOOPER, Clerk, 5 Hewitt’s Villas. Age, 88 years. Subscriber— 
since No 10, GREENHITHE. 
0. FRED PUGH, Potter, 26 Boundary Screet. Age, 22 years, Subscriber— 


6 vears. HANLEY. 
11, SAMUEL SMITH, clerk, 22 Ramsden Street. Age, 26 years. Subscriber— 

since January, 1885. HUDDERSFIELD. 
12. THOMAS LINNEY, Platelayer, Brockenhurst. Age, 28 years. Subscriber 


—5Q years, LYMINGTON. 
13. JAMES SNEDDEN, Checkweigher, 4 Hope Street, Blaina. Age, 39 years. 
Subscriber —6 years, 7 months. Near NEWPORT ( dfon.). 
14. MARK F. MOLYNEUX, Cabdriver, 7 Clerk Row, St. Aldates, Avge, 33 yeurs, 
Subscriber—since May, 1885. OXFORD. 
15. F. J. MILES, Surveyor, Ordnance Survey Office, London Road. ted years. 
Subsacriber—€ year, 11 weeks. HILL, 
16, SARAH WHITTINGTON, Refreshment Waitress, 33 High Street. Age, 38 
years, Subscriber—from commencement. RYDE (1W.). 
17. FREDERICK RODWELL, Engineer, 16 East Street. Age, 48 years. Sub- 
scriber—6 years, 7 weeks, SOUTHAMPTON. 
18, THOMAS CARTER, Dyer, Rock Field, Bowbridge Lane. Age, 41 years. 
Subscriber—6 years, 18 weeks, STROUD. 
19. F. RICK WOOD, Bill Poster, 49 Mount Sion. Age. 14 years. Subscriber— 
from No. }. TUNBRIDGE WELLS. 
20. J. BOOTH, Watlands Park. Age, 41 years. Subscriber—since No. 1. 
WOLSTANTON. 


GIRLS TO GET ON WITH. 

No. 9.—THE GIRL WHO BRINGS YOUR COFFEE, 
ADMITTING that the girls I've named in verses previously written, 
Are scarcely creatures of a kind on which a fellow can't get smitten ; 
Allowing that they one and all are sweet as Evertonian toffee, 

1 mink I'm more inclined to love the girl who brings my cup of 
coffee. 


It may be that her cheek is big—it may be that her arm is bigger 
Suggesting largeness every where about her pretty buxomn “ figger") 
t may be this, it may be that: my love may spring from countless 

causes ; 

But this | know, I'd like to ki——(here the very modest poet pauses). 


The girl I have in mind to-day—on whom | write the present 
tty— 
Is waitress at a certain place well known to fellows in the City ; 
Her bale is dark, her eyes the same ; her figure, as I've said, is 
UuxOM 3 
Her smile is sweet as flow'rs in June (before the bee looks in and 
sucks ‘em). 


Some nights, when all her work is done, and she has had her “tidy 


- 


upper, 
I meet her take her to the play, and afterward to have some 


supper 
Shes such a jolly sort of girl: there’s nothing of the prude about 
er— 
The sort of girl of whom you'd say, “I'm blowed if I could do 
without her!” 


I know / can't, and that's a fact! 
mashed me, 
Td go on loving her like this until our little outings crashed me; 
If only she were spoons on me,and let me ride with Cupid's stirrup, 
My cup of bitterness,” you bet, would soon be changed to one of 
syrupi Don JUAN, JUNIOR. 
© I generalty take it black—the coffee, sou know. 
——S 


A CALLED CARD. 


THE justly esteemed rector of Lower Dalesbottom was half 
through his discourse last Sunday morning, and certain of his audi- 
ence suored. As hestarted on his “seventhly "ina high crescendo 
falling ever and anon into mellower tones of exhortation, he cried, 
“ Are we not told by the apostle that we are not to believe in the 
King of Hearts—ahem ! | mean the—er hearts of kings?” 

Mr. Brisket, the whist champion of the village, slumbering in 
the front row, mumbled in his sleep: 

“No takin’ it back, sonny—y’ must play y’r King of Hearts 
now—card’s 'x posed ! 

A contretemps was only avoided by the brainy organist, who, 
fetching his open-mouthed, goggle-eyed, lop-eared bellows boy a 
mighty kick, calmly weighed in with a grand sacred march, and 
thus saved the situation. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


Por the Benefit of the Readers of“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of areat skill and talent have been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
with a letter of moderate length, signed with the usual siynature, and accompanied 
by a stamped, addressed envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must 


be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ansicers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Uwing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, but will be Jorwarded as early as possible, 


Her saucer eyes have fairly 


f 4 


HER FIRST SUICIDE. 


—_— 


SHE had made up her mind, and when a woman does that 

Of course there was no reason for it; there never is in cases of 
this description, and pretty Mrs. Tickleton above all women iu the 
world! To 
sure, her hus- Be 
band stayed 
out late at 
least one even- 
ing a week, 
and her last 
bonnet had 
proved a 
dreadful fail- 
ure, but even 
these evils, 
terrible as 
they might be 
scarcely justi 
fied her deter- 
mination. 

No! She 
herself felt 
that. What 
did it was the 
pudding. 

There was 
no necessity 
fur her to have 
essayed the 
feat, Cook did 
that sort of 
thing well en- 
ough asa rule ; 
but she pic- 
tured it turn- 
ing out a 
pleasant surprise—and women are so fond of these little sur- 

rises, bless ‘em! So with her own taper fingers she had made 
him a pudding—a steak and oyster pudding—that ought to 
have melted the heart of an anchorite. But it didn’t; it merely 
bent his knife and fork, so, at least, the wretch said, and even 
darkly coupled the fact of his having insured his life the previous 
week with her eagerness to cater for him. That was sufficient. In 
tears she left the table, never spoke to him all night, and when in 
the morning he wended his way citywards, she made up her mind. 

Yes, she would commit suicide! Perhaps when she had gone to 
that bourne where puddings are neither made nor ziven in marri- 
ages, a great pity would enter his iron soul, and he would come 
and weep bitter tears of regret over her little white crossed grave. 
It was a soothing idea, and one not to be contemplated without a 
species of mournful satisfaction, 

But the best way todo it? The river was within half an hour's 
walk, and she had a guodly store of laudanum laid in for neuralgic 
purposes. Finally, she decided on the river, but concluded to 
take the laudanum with her in case of accident. So a pathetic 


That was sufficient. 


little note was 
written to Jack 
stating she did 


not reproach him, 
but life had be- 
come  unendura- 
ble, and trusting 
he would some- 
times spare a xigh 
for the memory of 
the unhappy 
being who, once 
his wife, would, 
y by the time he 
Z read these lines, 
be no more. Plac- 
Z ing thisin a prom- 
V7, inent position up- 
, on his dressing 
, table, she waited 
until evening fell, 
and, informing 
the servants she 
was going to her 
mamma's and 
i should stay the 
% night, went forth. 

ow cold and 
nasty the water 
looked! So mud- 
dy, so dirty and 
so dee p—really 
quite dangerous! Timidly she stooped and dipped her fingers in 
the turbid stream. Ugh! like ice! Then she sat down on the 
bank and began to think. 

“Jack would be home by this time—would have read her letter 
—would be prostrated with grief. Poor fellow! And suppose they 
never recovered her body? Horrible! No! The laudanum, after 
all, would be the thing. She would return, enter the back garden 
unobserved steal across the little lawn, peep in at the French 
window where the blind was never drawn, take one last look at 
poor old Jack, who would be writhing in anguish upon the hearth- 
rug, then—swallow the laudarium, and fall a perfectly respectable 
and ladylike corpse upon the confines of her own threshold.” 

Retracing her steps, she entered the garden stealthily, crept 
noiselessly towards the window, and looked in. . 

Could she believe her eyes? Tnere was Jack, seated smiling and 
jovial with his pipe in his mouth, and Emily, the parlour-maid— 
not half a bad looking girl—on his knee, her cap suspiciously awry. 

Away went bag, bottle and thoughts of suicide! Crash went her 
fist through the 

lass, and burst- 
ing into the room. 
she confronted 
them. 

“Minx!’ she 
shrieked, glaring 
at the dismayed 
Emily, “ leave this 
house at once! 
As for you, villain! 
wretch! mouster, 
that you are! ril 
have a divorce!“ 

“Nonsense!” 
smiled Jack, cool- 
iy striking a vesta 
and applying the 
pats ae to 

is pipe. “ Impos- 
sible! You nave 
ceased to exist; 

you are ‘no more. 

have your own 
handwriting to 
prove it!” 

Then she burst 
into tears. 

* * * 

Of course they 
made it up again. 
Jack protested 5 , : 
he “never had any doubt about her coming back—he knew Ji/s 
luck too well’; and Mrs. Tickleton dared not say much in repiy. 


Informing the servants. 


Burst into the room. 


Jrate Equestrian, What the dickens are you doing there, boy ? 
Rustic. A-scaring crows, sir. 


Equestrian, Well, my lad, I'm not a crow. You get somewhere 
where only the crows can see you, there's @ good bey ! 


.° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those 
uf her Jriends whose portraits have not yet been inserted. 


TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. 


No, 175.— Miss POLLIE LANcTox. 


“My heart is at her feet.” —The Dook Snook, 
“ A beauteous maid, indeed, is she.” Lord Bob. 
“Tis worse, far worse than death to be without thee.” 

—The Hon, Billy. 


TEMPTATION 


vie 
peg TOL) 
CfAis CLAUS Ww 

DAE ee Wid. Too 


PLEASE 


Danny Nl pegetiy 


say TI 


rignad. 1 


(1). “ Been enjoyin’ yersels agin, duckies?” McParritch facetiously warbled to these worthies, 
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‘Aros YnGOR, 
3 T. 12 


Gawd Look BEHIAT | si 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAYs: 


Husband (tired of waiting for his wife dressing). Oh! 
pray don't use that abominable Perfume de Roses, especi- 
ally when I'm smoking ; it is simply awful. 


ENGLISH HISTORY UP TO DATE. 
No time like the good old days after all. Police raids were entirely 
unknown. 


[Saturday, March 28, 1891. 


SSheweth how Richard 
of Y* Lionne He arte 


“TI consider marriage, dear, {3 
like being buried alive. I have 
tried it three times in five years, 
and, I own, I am thoroughly dis- 
gusted with it.” — Extract from 
letter ef Young Lady. 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—HENRIK IBSEN. 


Sif 
ME yyy 
Y 


*, (1). When A. SLOPER wired to Henrik Ibsen, “ Will you see me? |Reply’paid,” the 
Gaswer was, “No.” “ We'll see ubout that,” said A. SLOPER, and went aud borrowed 
a Forester’s costume from mine host of the “ Sloper Arms,” who is a member of that 
ancient order, put it on in the bar parlour, and started at once for Munich. SCENE 
—-A Room in the Poet's House.——(2). IBSEN discovered dancing a tarantella in flesh- 
coloured stockings (ladies size), Enter A. SLOPER, disguised as a Forester. IBSEN, 
“Who are you?” A.SLOPBR. “Is it possible you don't recognize me?” (Sings “A 
was an Archer, who)\——" IBSEN (with open arms). “ My English traneiaior Wel- 

mi!” A. 


OF 


aunt's godmother.” IBSEN. “Enough.” A.SLOPER. “And now to business. You 
are, I believe, a Norwegian?” IBSEN. “Iam. My great-great-grandfa' was u 
Dane, though.” A. SLOPER. “Ah! Jam more an antique rum ‘un than a Dane-— 
yah! Don't laugh!” IBSEN. “I never see jokes. I inherit my density in that 

rom my great-great-grandmother, who was Scotch. But tell me, what think 
they of my ‘Ghosts’ in England ?"——(3). A. SLOPER. “ Rot, in the most literal 
sense of the word !"——(4). IBSEN. “ Did——(controls himself, then calmly.) Then 
nothing remains but for us to gu out and commit suicide? Come!” A, SLOPEK. 
“We will! We will drown ourselves in the flowing bowl!" IBsEN. “No, never!” 
A. SLOPER, “No? Then, tor-tor! (Zakes from chair a little black bag containing 
Jbsen's new tooth brush, and a clean collar for Sunday). LBSEN. “Stop thief!” 


A. 
SLOPER, “ Nay, I inherit appropriativeness from a party by the name of Moses |,” 


McPARRITCH. 


Z ie : 
P, 5 <s 4 say? 
Fi Pee) aa 
ee ag See. ae 
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(2), “ No livin’ man could reeist sie’ a temptation. Half a pound o' Jead an’ nails will make them jump a bit!” 


ee oe oo 


Saturday, March 28, 1891.) ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A J 
Off: bo -bke- Dig 


= 
are el: 


3 pob ol 
£2) 


Indigesbible Bey. Messengens. 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Here you are, lassies and lads! Here are some piquant hors d’@urres to whet your appetites for 
the Easter festivities. You are in a hurry to nye them? Quite so, I can fuily appreciate the 
ae: Fall to, then :—Lord Churchill's absence all deplore, He's started off to Afric’s shore :— 
Gree psiaay A Greek is nothing to This meet of champions of the cue:—On aged paupers it seems 
\) rough, To make them eat such awful stuff :-—The* D. T.'s” critic, 80 twould seem, Thinks Ibsen stupid 


and obscene :—We fancied winter past, but lo? Once more we're visited with snow :— Even barristers 
nino strike, I hear, Their dignity was hurt, I Sear :—Boy messengers will have to 9°, They trespass 
on the G.P.O,—There, that’s finished, and a@ very tasty relish faucy you'll admit it is, eh? © My 
centre illustration rather a good idea, don’t you think? Poor old Ibsen! How the critics go for 
him—won't have him at any price, will they ?——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 
a 


| THE SAME, YET NOT THE SAME. 


HIS HEART WAS HERS, 
Bill Butcher, Pray, love, accept my heart—'tis pure and untainted. 


NOT LIKELY; 
“Encore, encore!” “Don't you wish you may get it, my boys?” 


fi ess at me, my son, and feel proud that you oave got sucha 
lather.” 


“ Well, ne speak honestly, I really don't think you are any- Rose, Do you thrnx, Lilly, that if I try T shall be able to sing “ Some Day” ? 


PARLIAMENTARY NEWS. 
“On his appearance in the town of Puddleton yesterday, Mr. 
Pumpkin, Parliamentary candidate for that town, received a perfeet 
ovation.”—Laily Paper 


thine to he proud o' Lilly, Ob, yes, my dear ; I've no doubt, if you try, you'll be able to sing sowe day. 


102 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 


__—_ 
z NO QUARTER! 

WE regret to announce a little temporary tightness of cash at 
Mildew Court. The somewhat unexpected arrival of Quarter Day 
has put A, 

SLOPER 
about a bit. 
Until quite 
recently, the 
landlord of 
the Family 
Demesne has 
been = quite 
willing to get 
his vofkinsin 
the ordinar 
way, throug 
the Broker's 
Man; but 
since it be- 
cune known 
that the 
Eminent was 
tinancing 
Augustus 
Harris, a 
little uneasi- 
ness has been 
felt by the 
would - be 
rent gather- 
er. Pressure 
having been 
brought to 
bear from 
without, a state of siege has been proclaimed at Battersea, The 
area-moat has been filled with rain water, provisions have been 
laid in on tick fora month from the grocer'’s at the corner, and 
from the Castle Walls the Family Banner flutters gracefully in the 
rippling breeze, bearing the words, “ To enable you to compete for 
his £1,000 Prize, you must show SLOPER that you have 
bought his paper for six months, Therefore, commencing with 
ne SLOPER'S Be, " for January vata Lies cut out 
the first paragra n “Ally-Campane” from each week's paper, 
and keep the cutdings by you until June 27th, 1891, when you 
will have twenty-six in your possession, Then add two lines to 
complete the following Nursery Rhyme :— 


There was an old Fossil named SLOPER, 


He fell down the stairs, 


That unfortunate, fruity, old SLOPER\ 


The dotted lines have to be filled in, and the first_and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme. Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings,as soon after June 27th as you can, 
to “Slopers £1,000 Competition.” Don't post the 
Rhyme or any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's “ HALF-HouiDay,” commencing January 
3rd, 1891, and ending June 27th, 1891. To the writer of the best 
Rhyme will be awarded £1,000. A. SLOPER, ever thoughtful, 
keeps Back Numbers in stock. *.* 


AN ingenious youngster, whose development into an English 

Edison or a high class convict depends entirely upon his training, 
made his initial acquaintance with a . 
“beak the other day, charged with 
unlawfully extracting butter scotch 
from an automatic machine, which 
he, doubtless, intended to offer at the 
shrine of the object of his youthful 
affections, He was discharged, how- 
ever, the magistrate ruling that he had 
merely followed the direction to “ put 
a penny in the slot, 


* 

THE following execrable parody is 
all we have received from the Sloper 
Man told off to attend the opening of 
the National Sporting Club, May the 
shade of Byron pardon him, 

THERE was a sound of b ht, 

And Sporting eter ane ~ t 
Tn all its incongruity, and bright 

Improved electric lamps shone o’er the box- 


ing men: 
Who _— for hours right gallantly, and 


Ww! 
Shifter arose, and, in a witty speech, 

Explained, at length, the Club's advantages, 
To join at once was the resolve of each, 


s 
“AIN'T it a rummy thing, feyther, 
that ‘Oratio Bottomley and Old Isaacs 
called that Hansard freak the Union,” 
quoth the Blue Eyed Kidling. 
“ Prithee, pew one, an’ tell me 
why,” replied the Sere and Yellow Leaf. 


“'Cos it’s on the cards 
they'll both be there soon, feyther.” And the Old Man went out 
aud wept bitterly over the sink. | . 


In _ spite of the undoubted success of Lady Bountiful at the 
Garrick, a certain amount of disappointment is felt i Paar i of 
r. 


inero 
which they 
cannot con- 
ceal, They 
asked him for 
bread and he 
has given 
them stones; 
but so dain- 
tily has he 
wrapped u 
his parcel, 
that it has 
been acce 
ted greedily 
for the sake 
of its delight- 
ful covering. 
To abandon 
metaphor, 
Mr. Pinero 
has given us 
an aggtava- 
ting, un- 
reasonable 
and in many 
other ways 
unlovable 
heroine, and 
an equally 
unreasonable and illogical hero, and has surrounded them with a 
host of delightful minor characters in whose presence the silly 
uabbles and petty misunderstandings of the principals are com- 
pletely forgotten. Mr. Pinero’s Lady Bountiful may beas realistic 
a eketch of character as Mr, Coghian'’s Lady Barter, but it is, 
nevertheless, a very unwelcome ounce. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


A youn lady, while out with her pet dog recently, was alarmed 
by the animal's eccentric behaviour, so at once appealed toa 
policeman who was passing. After 
examining the dog attentively for 
about a quarter of an hour, Robert 
finally came tothe conclusion that 
the dog was mad. Dragging the 
dog by the collar, Bobbie entered a 
gun shop that was close handy, 
borrowed a revolver and _ tired. 
Result: The dog ran away and the 
heroic policeman took himself to 
the House Surgeon to have his per- 
forated leg attended to, So wags 
the world. ee 

= 


THE launch of the New Armed 
Cruiser, Zhe Ally Sloper, took 
place on Saturday, March Mth, at 
Clacton-on-Sea, in the presence of 
the F.O.M. and Alexandry and a 
large concourse of people, more or 
less distinguished. The Fabric 
was met at the station by the 
Right Artful the Lord Mayor, Sir 
Harry Savory Wilkinson, K.0.B.B., 
familiarly known as Wilkie, and 
other local celebrities, and, accom- 
panied by bands and banners, the 
provonicn proceeded to the Royal 

det ade where the ceremony of 
launching The a | Sloper was per- 
formed by the Lady Mayoress. In 
the sence a Banquet was held 
at the Guildhall, at which the interesting ceremony of conferring 
the Freedom of the Ancient Borouzh of Clacton upon A. SLOPER, 
Esq., and Mr. W. Balderdash Hocking, M.U.C., was gone through. 
Strange to say, no one got tighty-wighty. 

ss 


s 
£1:1:0 and the “SLoprR AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
| singin to Mr. F. EDMEADEs, 11 City Road, Winchester, for the 
t recipe for “ Cooking March Hares.” 


Ip a FEMALE—Mash her till she blushes red currant jelly, and haye her on 
toast. 
Ip a MALE—Must ‘ash (must-ache) him. 
Lad 


s 
THE Commissioners of the °51 Exhibition are pulling one 
another's hair out by the roots because the portrait by Tintoretto 
del L'Emeraldygreen of SLOPER’S ancestor, Ramboolah, Mazawattee, 
Tiffin Sloper, who, through over haste, was choked with a piece of 
hardbake in the reign of King John, has been placed in The 
Rotunda, at “The Sloperies.” Mr. W. P. Frith, R.A., says to com- 
pare it with his “ Derby Day” is like comparing raspberry vinegar 

with lime juice and glycerine. *\* 


'T1s merry Spring time, or at least if it is not so it ought to be 
and A, SLOPER's mind naturally turns to thoughts of love and 
deeds of daring. 
What is SLOPER'sS 
firat action wh~n he 
feels the genial sun's 
rays? Why, with 
‘igh and ‘aughty air, 
he hails the nearest 
bootblack and in 
majestic tones com- 
mands the lad to 
weigh in, and make 
a good job of it. 
There is no surer 
way to obtain the 
appreciation of 
loveliness. | 


= 

THE Mouldy One 
has this day been 
pleased to confer his 

Award of Merit” 
upon CHANG-TU- 
SING, because ALLY 
looks upto him, Me 
no washee washee ! 
Quite so; that’s 
SLOPER'S idea, too, 


s 
ALLY’s pal, Char- 
lie Collette, who has 
been “going strong” 
at the Trocadero 
and the Royal, will appear at the Pavilion on Easter Monday. 
Can anyone tell the Friend of Man where Charlie has his 
trousers made? The builder of such kicksies ought to have the 
“Sloper Warrant.” ‘eke 
s 
THE watery eye of A. SLOPER is pleased to observe that many of 
his friends have responded to the invitation to accept his photo as 
a souvenir of the “ Christmas Appeal.” The gin and watery eye of 
A. SLOPER also observes that his offer to double the biggest sub- 
scription sent in each week has been the means of reducing his 
banking account by some few pounds. This has necessitated cer- 
tain curtailments in the household expenditure at Mildew Court 
but, elaguther, things are hopeful, and the matutinal egg and 
bacon will no doubt return ere long. 
-* 


+ 

A LOOK in at the London Pavilion Music Hall the other evening 
showed conclusively that whatever might be the counter attrac- 
tion at other halls, this well 
known place of entertain- 
ment suffered nothing in 
comparison, and is well to 
the front as far as novelties 
are concerned. Loveliness 
is well represented by 
Bessie Bellwood, Marie le 
Blanc and other ladies 
more or less celebrated. 

. 


Ld 

IF A. SLOPER accepted all 
the invitations he received, 
his already over-strained, 
or over-drairfed, system 
would crumble. As it is, 
Mrs. Sloper is continually 
complaining that she sees 
so little of him: to which 
the Eminent always replies, 
“Where dutish callsh me 
must (hie i With 
feelings of  self-sacritice 
such as we have described, 
and a heart bowed down 
that he was leaving his 
home—soher, the Mouldy 
Meanderer looked in at the 
“ Royal Hotel,” South Hack- 
ney, on Thursday evening, 
March 12th. The affair 
was naturally a success, and general joy prevailed until the return 
of the Reveller, when the stillness of a starry night was only 
broken by the banging of arolling pin. 


(Saturday, March 28, 1891. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 411, 1891, 
= 
2°th March, 1828.—An action was tried at the Ely Spring 
Assizes, ending with this week, brought by the plaintiff against 
the defendant, for furiously driving a cart against the horse of the 
former, whereby he was much injured. It was proved in evidence 
that the defendant was on the wrong side of the road, and th 
Chief Justice, having read over the evidence, thus wittily conclude 
his address to the Jury, who gave the plaintiff a verdict :— 
The rule of the law is a paradox quite: 
In your driving your carriage along, 
If vou keep the left side you are sure to be right, 
But if you go right you go wrung. 


30th March, 1866.—Gordon Cumming, the famous “Lion 
Hunter,” dicd this day, azed 47. 


81st March, 1760.—Margaret Woffington, actress, died this 
duy, aged 42. Her last appearance was as Rosalind, and the last 
words she uttered on the stage were, “If | were among you [ would 
kiss as many of you as had beards that pleased me,” then, struck 
by paralysis, she staggered towards the exit, fell, and was carried 
lst April, 1732.—O0n this day a riot took place at Cambridge, 
owing to the stealing of a corpse out of the churchyard of a neigh- 
bouring village for dissection. It having been carried into 
{manuel College, Mr. Pern, a justice of the peace, granted search 
warrant, but the constables who broke into the College could find 
no trace of the body. 


Qnd April, 1877.—A torpedo this night accidentally exploded 
atthe“ Weish Harp,’ the shock shattering the whole of the win- 
dows there, and at the riilway station and in the village, aud was 
felt as far off as Harrow, Hampstead and Mill Hill. 


8rd April, 184'7.—Leman Rede, author and dramatist, died 
this day, aged 45. He was a member of a once famous club of wits, 
called “The Owls,” held at the “Sheridan Knowles” Tavern, in 
Brydges Street, opposite the box entrance of Drury Lane Theatre, 
Sheridan Knowles was also a member, the members numbering 
about two hundred. 


4th April, 1828.—This morning, at four o'clock, a French 
gentleman, numed La Fontaine, and_his lady, who were travelling 
from Dartford in a post-chaise to London, were stupped on the 
summit of a hill by three footpads. M. La Foutaine resisting their 
demand for money, one of the villains fired a pistol, the ball from 
which passed through the back of the chaise. They then beat the 
gentleman, and dragged him and his lady from the chaise, and 
threw them into a ditch whilst they plundered it of a portmanteau 
containing a large sum of money in Napoleons and several valuable 
articles of jewellery. The robbers had a light cart standing ne#r 
them, into which they put their plunder and galloped off towards 
London immediately, having first taken the precaution to prevent 
immediate pursuit by cutting the traces of the chaise harness. 


HE WAS USED TO ’EM. 

A Nortn WESTERY train from Liverpool, pulled up at Willesden, 
and several collectors were taking the tickets. On coming toa 
third-class compartment, one of them found an old Irish woman 
with, apparently, three children. The woman gave up one full 
and three half-tickets. . : 

“ How old’s that girl?” asked the collector, looking suspiciously 
at a young lady holding possession of half a seat. 

“Shure, an’ she’s on the nigh side of tin years.” 

“Ten years!” replied the collector, “and another ten, too; “tell 
her to stand up a minute.” 

“Shure, yer anner, she’s tall,” persisted the dame ; “but, shtand 
up, Biddy, y’ bogtrotther, an’ av the gintleman would loike t’ look 
at yer teeth, let ‘m.” 

The girl, who was sitting tailor-style on the seat. commenced to 
unlimber herself. and as she towered up in the daylight she looked 
like the Nelson column looming out of a fog, The ofticial took a 
bird's-eye view of her, and remarked, drily— 

“I'll trout le se for eight’n’ threepence more, missis ; I thought 
we should get at things a bit better when she telescoped out !” 


> —— 


HIS BOOK OF ETIQUETTE. 

ALTHOUGH Joseph Wellington Joblots was only the son of a retired 
marine store dealer, he had the soul of a Byron and the poetical 
nature of a Shelley. He had no thought for rags and bones, and 
secretly groaned when he gazed on the motto on the fumily arms, 
“Pass this shop, you pass the best.” During his youth, Joseph 
had got what education he possessed on a sort of thr e years’ sys- 
tem, which, as many fin de siécle pedagogues will tell you, leaves 
much to be desired. And when, years later, Joseph went “into 
Sassiety” he became very much aware of the tact. But Joseph 
was not foiled, not he! He purchased a series of little blue-covercd 
books. entitled, “ Conversation Made Easy,” and, with these literary 
will-o’-th’-wisps, Joseph Wellington Joblots ever went forth armed. 

When Joseph met Miss Laura St. Smith, who was “billed ” at 
Mr. Harris’ pantomime establishment as an “ Amazonian Vegetable 
Marrow,” he felt that he had met his fate. He was so thoroughly 
overcome by her beauty, that words well nigh failed him when he 
attempted to address her. What would she, by the way, be likely 
tosay to him? Probably ask him if he cared for her? Yes, she'd 
be sure to ask that. What should he reply? In secret glee he 
consulted his book. If the lady asked, “ Du you care for me?” be 
ought to answer, “ Care? J love you with my whole heart, Tadore 
you with a pure and holy love which neither time can assuaye vr 
eternity efface ; with a love that thrills my every nerve when my 
impassioned orbs rest upon the adorable object of my infinite 
passion.” \t wasa mouthful, but he learnt it. That night, soon 
after the green curtain had fallen, he called for her. 

“ Oh, Joe, dear,’”’ she said, “do you—er. ? 

“With my whole heart,” he replied, emphatically, “T adore you 
with a pure and holy love which : either time——” 

“Great Scott !"’ she ejaculated, “1 didn't notice you were boozed. 
I was going to ask, d'you feel like running Flossie (she’s a nice girl 
—dresses in my room) and me round to Long Acre for a tripe 


supper?” 
He said “Yes,” because he had no opportunity of referring to 
his creed, which, by the way, he doesn’t carry now. 
— 


HOW, INDEED? 

“WHaT are you reading, Smith?" inquired Jones. | “<Tast 
Words of Great Men,” rturned Smith. “Humph!” ejaculated 
Jones. “Must be very incomplete, | should think. “Why? 
asked Smith. “Why? Because a lot of great men have been 
married men, and how the deuce could they ever get a last word, 
with their wives kuocking round?” replied Smith. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 

prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOoLIDAY, | to the 
negt-uf-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who shall happen to meet with hts or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United kingdom. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPEBS HALrF- 
Houipay ” he fone upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥-HOLIDAY” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 8 o'clock 
the following Thursday morning. 
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A CAB CAROL. 
[A well known author of *e pleasurably Payn-ful t 
of cab fares shou!d he ace in 
repartees to be tired ull ui ,/uumuling cabbies.) 


f ee O Ye who require 
S/ mes! tate a cad -4 me’ & de frequently 

ae »y CoMses 7 ur 
. ig ad 4 RV The common (or 
, : N R. Londoner's) 


~ cab, 
af Attend to this plan 


th ; ust proposed 

MB ie cy, fis) by a man, 

ate PA Who at wisdom 
hase} is reckoned a 
a ved “ dab. ” 


‘ Some cabbies, you 
know, ill- 
temper will 
show, 

Whenever they're proffered 
their fare, 

Now, for growlers like these, 
whom one never can please, 

The new plan provides thusly, 
with care— 
Lest you meet a cab fraud 
When you're driving abroad— 
Ere you hail any cabman, you see 
You must softly rehearse 
A withering curse, 
And many a strong repartee. 


It may happen, you know, that friend cabby won't show 
Such a murmuring mood as you thought, 
He may show a glad air on receiving his fare, 
And, in fact, behave just as he ought. 
Then, you may, in your haste, think your study's all waste ; 
But, pray, don’t at this be depressed, 
The Back-answer and Curse won't for keeping be worse, 
And they're handy to have in your chest ; 
or there's many a fraud 
You may meet with abroad 
As on life’s rapid journey you tle; 
But e’en then, I daresay, 
Firmness better will pay 
Than the Curse or t.e Strong Repartee. 


a 


THE MIDSHIPMITE. 

HE was, probably, the smallest midshipmite that ever wore her 
Majesty's uniform; and, after the launching of the great water 
babies had passed off successfully, he was asked up to the captain's 
house to a small and early evening party. He was such a little 
nipper that the ladies had no idea he was a midshipman at all, but 
took hie for somebody's “dear little boy ” in a Kino’s seven-and- 
elevenpenny “Royal Navy Ali-serge.”” At last, one of them, on 
whose lap he had been sitting, aud who had just kissed him three 
times, asked, 

* And how old is he, ickle dear?” 

“Twenty-two, puss,” he said, ina voice like a fog-horn. And 
wasn't therea screaming and a tittering and a blushing? And, for 
the rest of the eveuiug, “ickle dear” was, “what a horrid little 


snob!" 
SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what vou are in want of, and post it to:— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E£.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Earelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 28th, 1891. 
Na@M6G so ee 
Address... 


ALL) Oc Sng ae een nner teed a runo eet 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
217th WEEK. 


LIST FOR MARCH 14th. 


The following “Presents” have been made :— 
1. Mrs. JESSIE PHILLIPS, 64 Burritt Street, ROCHESTER. 
1 DOZ SMALL WHITE HANDLE KNIVES. 


2, GEORGE SALT, Datly Mail, BIRMINGHAM. 
GERMAN SILVER COMPOSING STICK. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of charge, provided the 
Sender's Name and Address are inclosed, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith, Tootsie undertakes ta 
Sorward, unopened and post-free, all 
letters received in reply to the adver- 
tisements, Address— 

TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c, 


G EORGE, aged 23, tall, dark, with 2 

7 good prospects, would like to correspond R- 

with a young lady with a view to matrimony. 
Photo desired, which will be returned. Address— 
“GEORGE,” Tootsies Matrimonial Agency. 


ENNY, aged 25, tall, with black hair 
and dark eyes, considered good looking, 
would like to correspond wit! a young man ina VERA (Aged 20). 
trade, with a view to matrimony. Please send 
piste, which will be returned, Address—“ JENNY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial 
gen¢ty. 


BERT, aged 20, tall, dark, well educated, and in good position, 

wishes to correspon! with a thoronghly domesticated young lady with a 
view to matrimony, age about 21. Bert is of loving disposition, and fund of 
home. Please send photo to * BERT,” Tovtsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


G RACIE, aged 18, tall, dark, of good appearance, wishes to corre- 

I spond with a young man from 20 to 25. Kindly send photo, which will be 

returned, if desired. Address—*GRACIE,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 

F ED, aged 20, dark, and of good appearance, would like to meet 
with a yonng lady, same age, and of loving disposition. Please inclose 

poate. which will be returned if desired. Address—“* FRED,” Tootsie'’s Matrimo- 

nial Agency, 


EK MILY, aged 24, tall, dark, good-looking ; MARY, aged 21, tall, 
4 fair, lovable, good-looking, wish to correspond with two young gentlemen, 


not over 27, with view to marriage. Please send photos, which will be returned 
{u confidence. Address—* EMILY,” and “ MARY,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency, 


suggests that al) liste | 
canted by a catalogue of withering curses and strong 


ALLY SU.OPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


’ THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


ELVINGTON, EYTHORNE, Dover, Warch 7th, 1891. 
DEAR S1R,—! must thank you for the Diploma. It is indeed 
something to gain tue approval of one so widely popular as Mr, 

SLOPER. Yours truly, JULIAN STURGIS. 

ASSEMBLY HALL, SOUTH SHIELDs, Vurch 8th, 1891. 
My Dear RESPECTED ALLY,—I have recently discovered, in a 
most unexpected quarter (Macclestield), a pair of scales which I 
believe to be a SLOPER Relic. They must, I feel sure, have be- 
longed to your anc stors in the year before “One.” The primitive 
and innocent nature of their construction at first attracted my 
attention, but when [ discovered the artless manuer in which one 
side wa- made heavier than the other, I felt fully convinced that 
they must have belonged to your di-tinguished family. Therefore. 
knowing the natural interest you take in all things associated with 
your reiations, | at once purchased (or otherwise acquired) this 
valuable specimen,and have great pleasure in forwarding it to you, 
as I feel sure you will willingly add it to your world famous 
museum at “The Sloperies.” Wishing yourself and family every 


| success, | remain, your constant reader and well wish 


er, 
ALBERT H, FIELDING. 


SLOPER'S VAGARIES. 


No. 54.—He Spenps EASTER (THANKS TO HIS PROVERBIAL 
GENEROSITY) IN A CHURCHYARD WITH A CHURCHWARDEN, 


“ EGAD, I'll have an Easter spree!” & «8. a, 
Exclaimed the Dust of Mouldering Mounds, 
And from the Savings Bank drew he 
His total savings + - 5 2 © 2s 2 MAA 
“For Easter, love,” cried SLOPER'S bride, 
“This shabby dress will never do.” 
“You're right, my pet!” the Wreck replied, 
And gave his darling - fe = «= “s $3 6 8 


Quoth Tootsie, sweetly, “ May T get 
My Frivvy fr.ends to dine with me 
At Easter, pa?” “Why, yes, my pet!” 
And SLOPER tipped her - + - - + + £88 


“Vur Heaster jinks,” said Blood Stained Bif, 
“ Both me an’ Halexandry’s shore 

Yow'll stump up prime!" “In course I will!” 
And William collared  - + - - 5 


ih) 
o 
- 


Then came the Browside priest's appeal : 
“Wi' help o' timely funds, belyve, 
I'se save, this Yeester, frae the de’il 


Yon sinfu'’ Elder!" - es 2 (0 


“Oor parson's thenkin’,” wrote McNab, 
“Ta save me sowl wi’ unco tricks, 
Sae send ma brass ta tak’ a cab 
Frae here taGlesky!”  - - - - 


What's this? A note from Bow Street Beak : 
“Unless a pound and costs be given 
To bearer, Snook will do a week 
In Darkest Limbo!” se se ee Ce hUT US. 


Next moaned McGooseley, with a sigh, 
“Oh! pity, friend, my wretched state: 
I'm stony broke, aud Easter’s nigh !” 
The Wreck's reply was - - + + - - 


to 
a 
oa 


to 
_ 
to 
ao 


Then forth went SLOPER for his spree, 
But picture his emotion when—he 
Perceived that of his savings he 


Had but reserved himself - - 2 + 001 
So to a graveyard drear he stalked, 
And there the Mound, amid the mounds, 
A Force of “ Virginia ” smoked, 
fhe remnant of his - - - - - - - 9000 
— 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
CHRISTMAS APPBEHAL. 


°° Subscribers of not less than Five Shillings will receive (post: 


Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED Last WEEK, £339 10s. 14d. 

R. E. M. SEYMOUR, 5s; per JAMES M. CAMMON, 7s. 9d.; W. F. KNOTT, 28. 
J. REID, Gd.; W. DYER, Is.; G. WALTERS, 2¢.; “CURKANT BUN,” 1d.; MARIE 
LE BLANC, 10s; “CONFIDENTIAL,” 1s; M. E. H. 6d: JIM, 6d.; “NORTH 
A. E. DINGLE, 3d.; J. G. M——E, Is.; J. PARSONS, 18. 6d.; 
. BURGIN, 1s.; “Betsy” (Cheriton), 1s. 6d.; 
DIMPLE,” 3d.; “ToBy,” 1s.; B. H. (Debrooghur), 1s.; 
ALLY SLOPFR, Esq., F.O.M., £1. 

Making a total received up to March 17th, 1891—£342 7s. 0d. 


THE SCHOOLBOY’S EASTER SONG. 


Hush, Homer, hush your drivelling voice! 
Hide, Horace, hide vour lyre again ! 
Colenso, Curtis, Euclid, Joyce, 
Into your shells retire again! 
Our hearts, which ye have long made sick, 
Shall be of blithe good cher again, 
We'll quit vou witha parting kick, 
For good old Easter’s here aguin ! 


We'll squeeze and teage the dear mamma, 
We'll plague the poor old dad again. 
We'll feast and frisk, and laugh “Ha! ha!” 
And romp and rant like mad again. 
We'll joke and jig and jump and jink, 
And of our lessons drear again 
We'll scorn a single thought to think, 
Till back * Biack Monday's” here again! 
———— 


REASSURING! 


HE was fond of pleasure, and impecunious. Moreover, he was of 
gigantic stature; and would, for weeks together in his chambers 
withstand the siege of the eager hawk-cyed lawvers’ clerks and 
justly indignant tradespeople. His “laundress” was a perfect 
treasure in the way of stalling-off objectionable visitors ; but even 
she was not a match fora certain salt boy of twelve, from Bedford 
Row, who, one dull March afternoon, pushed past her, and arrived 
at the door, which was, of course, locked. Peeping through the 
letter-slit, the triumphant urchin, catching sight of the six-foot-four 
of impecuniosity, yelled : 

“ D'yer, mister—you needn't be afeared o’ me—I sha’n't ‘urt yer— 
I on’y want to gi’ yer this little bit o° paiper!” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Not MEMBERS OF THE “ FORCE”—The “slops" created by a 
thaw. 

SEASIDE MeM.—A Breaker that Abstains from Roaring—The 
house-breaker. 

TACKS that we would Rady put our foot on—The income-tax, 

Why is the theatre-goer, who pays half a crown for admission, 
like Lucifer ?—Becanse he is obliged to go into the pt 

THE De-spare-ing Cry of the * Spare Jursman"’—When will they 
spire me? 

How TO TELL YOUR OWN FORTUNE—By reckoning up what 
you are worth. 
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SLOPEBR'S SELEOT LIBRARY. 
OLD MARTIN’S MYSTERY. 


THE STorY OF A FLEE! STREET GHOUL's GOODNEss, 
— > 
CHAPTER I1V.—( Continued), 

THE old man was very reticent as to the cause of his being 
abroad so late, and declined to give his address. He admitted that 
his name was 
Martin. In his 

ossession was 
ounda document 
giving details ot 
A REMARKABLE 

DISCOVERY 
made by the old 
man, and which 
should be of value 
to his relatives. 
\\ Thedocument was 

\ inclosed in an un- 
closed envelope, 
, bat, at the requ: st 
} of the old man, 
it was sealed, and 
handed over to 
thecustody of Mr. 
James Archer, of 
| the firm of Archer 
and Frog, solici- 
tors, who happen- 
ed to be at the 

ice station on 
usiness. The 
ENVELOPE WAS 
ENDORSED 
by the old man, 
with this inscrip- 
tion :—“To be de- 
livered, on the day 
of my funeral, to the person in whose house IT may die, on pro- 
duction of hy Soa ya certificate. J. MARTIN.” The old man 
was accommodated in the police station during the night pending 
the discovery of his relations, 
* 


Reading the Scorcher. 


* * * .* ° 
The Erening Scorcher was regularly read in the households of 
four sons-in-law of Old Martin, and within one hour and a half of 
the issue of the first edition of the Scvrcher four anxious females 
were at the Z District Police Station, anxiously asking after their 
dearly loved and missing parent. 


\ 


CHAPTER V. 


OLD MARTIN was comfortable. 
In each of the four households presided over by Old Martin‘s 
daughters there was an easy chair by the fireside which was sacred 
, to the old man when he desired to tuke advantage of it; and it 
was remarkable that these four daughters were quite unhappy, and 
their unhappiness was shared to a great extent by their four 
husbands, if Old Martin did not take frequent advantage of that 


easy chair’s com- 
forts. 
For the first month 


or two after his being 
found in the police 
station, Old Martin 
was made so tho- 
roughly comfortable 
as to be utterly mis- 
erable. These four 
daughters were each 
resolutely deter- 
mined that the dear 
old man should re- 
side with her and 
with no other daugh- 
ter; and the con- 
tinual disputes which 
arose as to where he 
should reside nearly 
drove the old man 
demented. : 

An agreement was 
at length come to. 
It was arranged that 
he would reside at 
each of the four 
houses a fortnight at 
a time, and this ar- 
rangement worked 
well for a month or 
two. But even this 
agreement was found 
to he productive of trouble, as we will now proceed to show. 

Old Martin took a cold, Each of the three danghters in whose 
house he wasn't residing were immediately on the warpath with 
pots of blackberry jam and recipes for hot gruel, and the three 
sons-in-law talked darkly of neglect of the dear old man, and pro- 
posed sending each his own family medicine man to attend him. 
Then when the old man did not die, but at the end of a fortnight 
was removed in a cab to the house of the son-in-law whose turn it 
was to entertain him, the son-in-law whose house he had left 
joined the malcontents, and pointed out to them that the cab sent 
tor the old man was a singularly inferior cab; and that while 
the removal was being effected the windows of the vehicle were 
not closed, and a life jeopardising draught was encouraged all 
through the journey. . 

Then these three sons-in-law talked darkly of conspiracy, and 
said such things should not be allowed; and they fraternised to- 
gether till within a day or two of a fresh removal, when two of 
them would begin to look askance at the man waose turn was next 
to receive Old Martin's person, because the chances were that he 


Old Martin was comfortable. 


Old Martin took a cold. 


was so ill that he might die on his premises, and he might thus 
reap the privilege of opening that document which would make 
the mystery of Old Martiv plain to them all, and how they did 
discuss that wonderful invention! 

(To be continued next week.) 
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THE “F.O5." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No, 196.—LITTLE Frisky, F.O.S. 

“It was the original intention of his parents, when our hero 
was but a youngster, to bring him up asa contortionist ; but, 
owing to the obstinacy of his limbs and backbone, which would 
not under any circumstances be bent into proper shape, tle 
Friskies pere and mére had, regretfully, to select some other 
profession for the budding young Frisky. What should be done 
with him was the question which racked the parents’ brains 
day ani night. No sleep could they obtain for it. At lasta 
thought struck pa Frisky : Why not send the child as a present 
ta the Queen? No sooner was the idea originated than it was 
varried out,and the babelet, safely packel in a good sized cheese 
box, was sent off by special messenger. After an interval of 
three days the parents were dumbfoumied to find the child re- 
turned, with a label affixed to it beariny the worls,* Decline! 
with thanks,’ This was more than the parents could stand, and 
they immediately sank down and died on the spot. Little 
Frisky was then adopted by an uncle, a very stern man, who 
had never been seen to smile in his life. But this state of things 
was not allowed to continue. Before our hero had been an 
inmate of the house many vears a great change was seen in the 
uncle—that face, which up till then had never relaxed in a 
smile, was continually covered with one gigantic grin. Anl 
who or what was the cause of this change ? Why, little Frisky, 
to be sure. His absurd antics had beci: known to even make 
thecat laugh, At the age of twenty our hero migrated to 
London, attached himself to a circus as clown, and at once took 
the city by storm. Chiefly because he is a clown among clowns, 
our hero was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ 
oresented to him February 13th, 1886."--Debrett Improred, 


—S 


A SELL. 
Bobby (who has been offered a drink). Well, I don't mind if I 
do. ‘Strewth! bust me if this ain't tea!!! 
Jenkins (blandly). Well, my friend, what o° that —isn’t cold 
tea a “drink”? 


OUTWARD BOUND. 
TimE—Easter Monday, 
And the Smithson girls and the other man lovking on from 
the beach, too. 


| 
} 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SOLDIER BOLD. : { J - 


HE WAS A 


THE 


YAN, 


Ruth. You are a soldier, are you not. Mr. Joggins. By-the-by, have yon seon any active service? 
JSoggins (who is a Volunteer officer). Yaas, rather—haw, I was present at the Easter manmuvres on the last - 
tvo occasions, and should have attended there—haw—tbis year but for a slight touch of the toothache. 


(1). Old Peppercorn had been presented with a beautiful chicken by a very ear ; 
day they range themselves outside the “ 'orspitable ‘ouse” and indulge in the pleasures 


friend, and he hasit served upfordinuner. Afteran hour's fruitless attempt to carve it, 
Peppercorn waxeth wild.” “D——n the bird!” yells he, and straightway throws it 
through the window. “Well, I never,” quoth Bill Ragfoot, who was standing 
outside, “if this ain't the most ‘orspitable ‘ouse I ever sce! They chucks hout roast 
fowls to yer afore yer can knock at the door !"——(2). Bill enjoys his banquet whilst 


(Saturday, March 28, 1891. 


| Thames. 
| 
| 


MISUNDERSTOOD. 
Mr. Funkyman. Hi, call off that infernal buli, I—1 
think he means mischief ! 
Yokel, Why, ye doosid dunderhead, don’ yer see the 
poor beast wants a drink ? 


IRRITABLE DINER AND THE FORTUNATE TRAMP. 


his sympathizing pals, “ Casual Tommy” and “ Work’us Dick,” look on.—(3). Next 


of anticipation.—/(4). Mr. Lay. apres after the first mouthful, “Great Gridirons! 
Water—give me water! You old cat-faced cabbage, you've given me boiling ditch 
water this time! What do you mean ? "——(5). “Out it goes !”——(6). Bill, Dick and 
Tommy in howling chorus,“ Help! Maurder!! Police!!! Fire!!!! Thieves!!!!" 


A FRIENDLY REMARK. 


2 Keay okt mem, Reare 28 putt of yey Sor 7 en Scxmom eles your fips deems 
raw.” 


wie 


| 
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Londor:: Frinted by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden 1 Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DaLZikL, at " dhe Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lano, E.U.—Saturday, March £3, 1991, 


COURTSHIP. 
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A doosid fine gal too! 


Vol. VIIL= 


‘Wl mee RANE 


“I’m afraid4 
nothing back ; bubs, 
Srightful worry, am 
Auntie’s back teeth 


i. > 
1. "Twas the first 


